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opposite the Spencer Hotel; admired the curious buildings
on the Chowringhi Road, and the Town Hall, dedicated
to the memory of the great men of our time; studied in
detail the interesting mosque of Hougly; gone over the
harbour crowded by the finest vessels of the English mer-
chant service; made the acquaintance of the " adjutants,"
those singular birds known by a variety of names, whose
vocation it is to act as scavengers and preserve the city in
a perfectly salubrious condition. And all this being ac-
complished, I had now nothing to do but to take my de-
parture. Accordingly, on the 6th of May, a wretched vehicle
with two horses and four wheels, called a " palkighari," a
machine unfit to be seen beside comfortable English-built
carriages, came to convey me to the door of Colonel
Munro's bungalow.
Our train awaited us at no great distance ; we had only
to enter and establish ourselves. Our luggage had of
course been put " on board." Nothing unnecessary was
allowed ; but Captain Hood had large ideas in the matter
of fire-arms, and considered an arsenal of four Enfield
rifles, four fowling-pieces, two duck-guns, and several
other guns, pistols and revolvers, quite indispensable for
such a party as ours. This armoury appeared to threaten
the lives of wild beasts rather than simply to supply game
for our table, but the Nimrod of our expedition was very-
decided in his views on the subject